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JANUARY, 1919 


THE NEW YEAR’S PROMISE 


I am brand new 
And come to you 

White as the flakes of snow. 
Your part will be, 


Each happy Wee 
To help and keep me so. 


With love fill me 
Then you will see 
No shadow falling near. 
Then to the end 

I'll be your friend, 
A jolly Healthy year. 


Dear Reaper: When you find a blue blank pasted on this 
page, you will know that it is time for you to renew your subscription. 

I want to visit you every month, for I have many good things in 
store for you, but of course I cannot come if you do not send my 
traveling expenses. Please let me hear from you just as soon as you 
receive the notice. 


Yours in Love and Truth, 
WEE WISDOM, Tenth and Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
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MORNING PRAYER 


Now, before I work today, 

I will bow my head and pray 

To God, who kept me through the night, 
And woke me with the morning light: 
Help me, Lord, to love thee more 
Than I ever loved before; 

In my work and in my play, 

Be thou with me through the day! 


EVENING PRAYER 
Now, before I sleep tonight, 
Let me, with the fading light, 
Thank my Father for the day 
That has led me on my way. 
Watch me, Lord, the long night through, 
Grant me grace, and bless me too. 
In peace I lay me down to sleep; 
In safety thou thy child wilt keep. 


WEE WISDOM’S LETTER TO YOU 
Dear Wees, Litile and Big: 
OU HAVE written me lots of letters, and I 


feel just as if I knew every one of you. And 
why shouldn’t I, when I visit you in your homes. 
every single month? Perhaps you forget, 
when you read me and lay me down on the 
table in the living room, that I am left there a 
j silent witness to your loving obedience and 

cheery thoughtfulness in the home. Perhaps 
you would not think it, but I really have ears and eyes to 
hear and see every good impulse that stirs your blessed 
hearts, and works out in willing doing. 
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You see I am so close to That in you that really wants 
to do the right thing, that I always feel sure it will be done. 
There are little thought-buttons all through your mind and 
heart that connect with the great Loving Source of All- 
Good. When you learn the trick of your mind-keyboard 
you have only to touch the Joy-button to radiate Joy and 
the Health-button to radiate Health, and so on with the 
Love-button and the Wisdom-button, and the Substance- 
button, for all these wonder-buttons are like the geni of 
Aladdin’s lamp and bring swiftly into sight your hidden 
good. I love to see you finding these wonderful riches of 
your mind and soul, and that’s why I want to visit all the 
homes of all the little folk in the world. The fairies of the 
thought and mind are leagued with all the magic of the 
Universe, and to find out their ways will put you into a 
new world, where only that which is good and true will 
exist for you. 

I am so glad so many of you are inviting me to continue 
my visits to your homes. I love your letters and I hope you 
will love mine. 

A Happy New Year to all. 

Yours for All that is Good and True, 

WEE Wispom. 


LEARNING ABOUT GOD 
EsTHER HUMMEL (11 years) 


There was once a little girl who was very lame and 
could only walk on crutches. Across the road lived a little 
girl who was never sick or sad. She had only just moved 
there and when she heard of the little girl over the way, 
who was lame, she asked if she might go and see her. 
Mother said, ““Yes,”” so she took some Wee Wisdoms and 
went over. 


The little sick girl read and liked them, and asked her 


new friend to tell her about God, and the “Prayer of 


Faith,” and how to get well. She was so eager to learn, 


- and so happy at hearing all the wonderful things about 
healing that she began to get well herself. soon she 
- forgot her crutches and got up and walked! -After. that 


she had no difficulty: in-going wherever:she wished. ©... 
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MOTHER NATURE AND HER TREE FAMILY 
Harriet L. 


Chapter I. 
NCLE BEN was sitting before the fire. 


Charlie and Elsie were sitting on the arms of 
his big chair, and baby Betty astride his foot. 
They were all begging for stories about the 
country where they had been spending the 
““week ends.” “Oh, uncle Benny,” cried 
Elsie, “just think of all the stories you can, 
and please do tell us a story about the trees.” 
And this is the way uncle Ben began his story of — 

THE TREE FAMILY 


“A little baby Olive tree stood on the edge of the 
wood with her mother, Willow-tree. Beside them stood 
father Redwood-tree and under his sheltering arms nestled 
little sister Laurel-tree and cousin Hazel-bush. Nearby 
stood big brothers Fir, Cypress and Madrone. They were 
watching the little tree-folk, Maple, Honeysuckle, Oak, 
Birch, Walnut, Buckeye and pretty sister Mahogany, who 
were all laughing and swaying in the wind. For a long 
time this family had lived here, content to sway and laugh 
in the wind, to greet the sun in the morning and to have the 
birds sing and build nests in their branches. The squirrels, 
too, built their leaf-nests in the broad branches, and jumped 
chattering from limb to limb. 

This tree family had some cousins, the Vines, who lived 
in the same forest and crawled over the ground and up 
their trunks. They had been happy here for many years, 
but now something was about to change the life of Mr. and 
Mrs. Tree, Mr and Mrs. Vine, Mr and Mrs. Bush and all 
their families, as I will tell you tomorrow night,”’ said 
uncle Ben, as he noticed that little Betty was off to Nod- 
land, and Charlie and Elsie were blinking before the fire. 

(To be continued.) 


New Year new! 

Good and true! 
Come and bring 

Good cheer with you. 
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ROYAL, SECRETARY 


eee radiate sunshine, even in the darkest corners of the 
world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (Life and Wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth.” 

Pin—The three wise monkeys. “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” 

Requirement for Membership—A simple request addressed to the 
Secretary of the Booster Club, 915 Tracy Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 
before the date of issue. 

Reporis—All reports must be in by the fifteenth of the month 
before the date of issue. 


HE new Year has come and peace is with the 
world again. Just think, this is the first new 
year that has not been ushered in by the boom 
of cannon for five years. It will be a wonder- 
ful year of growth and happiness. All our 
Soldier Boys will be coming back and every- 
one will be happy and glad. I did not get to 
go over to Europe. If I had I should have 

lots of interesting things to write you about the people and 

the strong things which one finds on foreign soil. Perhaps 

I shall get over in peace times and see things even better and 

have happier stories to tell. 

The Christmas tree at Unity this year was not very 
large because the street cars were not running and the snow 
was deep, and most of the folks could not get down. We 
had lots of presents and candy, and those who did come 
were very happy. Santa got stalled in a snow drift and 
could not be there, so I had to hand out the presents. Of 
course, the folks were rather disappointed that Santa should 
be replaced by a soldier. 

All the Unity Boosters are going to renew their New 
Year resolution, ““To do good to every living creature.” 
Will you join us in this? It will make you so happy to 
know that you are making others happy, and the others will 
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love you and pretty soon everything is just running like there 
a oil under it, and sure enough there is oil—the oil of 
love. 

Let’s start the new year with lots of reports. I shall 
expect every Booster to send in his letter early for the 
Valentine Wee Wisdom next month. Happy New Year 
to every Wee in the whole world. 

RoyYAL. 


West Branch, Mich. 
Dear Mrs. Fillmore—I suppose that by next month Royal will be 
back and then I will be directing the Booster letter to him, and I 
guess you will be a happy mother and all the Boosters will be re- 
joicing with you. How tharikful we all are that this awful nightmare 
of war is over, and in some ways it almost seems to us as though it 
had never been. Old Winter arrived here with a rush, and the snow 
has been two or three inches deep on the ground, and it turned so 
cold it felt like January, and it certainly looked like January out of 
doors with all the bushes and trees covered with snow. Mother has 
had another fine instance of healing, and now’ we are all speaking 
Words of Truth for a girl who wrote to our club for healing. We are 
sure she will be healed if she will follow mother’s instructions about 

praying. We had a vegetarian Thanksgiving here. Goodbye, 
Earnest Baltzell, 1. H. S. Crus. 


Earnest always hits from the shoulder. Expressed in 


modern slang, “Earnest is all wool and a yard wide.” 


Franklin, Minn. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—This is 
my first letter to you. I like you 
and your stories very much. I am 
ten years old and in the fourth 
grade in school. I had a fine time 
on Thanksgiving Day. I have 
two brothers and four sisters. My 
youngest brother will be two years 
old in June, and my oldest sister 
is fifteen. Inclosed is a picture of 
Irene and Viola Tennu. me and my sister, Viola; I am 

older than Viola. With love, 


Irene Tennu. 


Glendale, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You come to visit me every month. I am 
getting well now because I am learning that God is Love and God is 
here. I like to speak a Truth-Word for everybody who is hurt or 
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feels sick. I am almost five years old. and I have a little brother 
Cleland. We are very happy here in sunny California, and we 
can be out of doors all the time, even if it is December. I am so 
happy all the time because I can tell people that God is Love. 
When we sneeze we do not think we are taking “cold,’’ but we know 
we are just proclaiming Life. “I am the offspring of God and in- 
herit his perfection. I am whole and well and free.” I would love 
to be a Booster and have a pin. Your loving little friend, 
Flora Huntington. 

We know Flora will make a spendid Wee Booster 

and we welcome her. 
Alameda, Cal. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am enclosing 
your traveling expenses for another year. 
Jack and I do so enjoy your visits, and 
the letters, stories and poems that you 
bring. Here are two little verses Jack 
wrote: 

God is Love, 
God is Good, 
He knows no evil— 


No one should. 


God loves you; 
God loves me. 
God loves everything, 
Don't you see? ; 
Jack and I go to the Home of Truth 
Sunday School in Alameda. We love it 
and our teachers so much. Here is a 


. ; photo of Jack and me. Your loving 
Eileen and Jack Knight friend, Koight. 


Modesto, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting my brother for 
some time and we enjoy you very much. Will you please tell us the 
price of the Booster pins? We would like for some of the Wees 
to write to us. Yours lovingly, Ruby Beach. 
We are glad to hear from Ruby, and to know that 
Wee Wisdom is a welcome visitor in her home. The price 
of the Booster pins is fifteen cents each, and they are a 
splendid reminder that we must “‘see no evil, hear no evil 
and speak no evil.” 


Ocean Park, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have only been visiting me for a short 
while, and this is my first letter to you. I love to read you over and 
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over, for I find so many beautiful thoughts hidden among your pages. 
Mother and I welcome you in our home. I have learned the “Prayer 
of Faith” and also the little table blessing. With kindest regards to 
all, Frederick Jacob Stineman. 

We welcome Frederick to our Booster Club just as 
heartily as he and mother welcome Wee Wisdom to their 
home. We can tell from his letter that he has the making 
of a splendid Booster in him. 


Paynehan, S. Australia. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—We were 
very glad to see our photo in Wee 
Wisdom. We have had a mission- 
ary and a black man staying with 
us. The black man was called 
Danle Bula and he came from the 
Solomon Islands. He said he had 
a black skin but a white heart 
because he loved God. I am send- 
ing a picture of Daniel,, Howard 

_and myself... With love from | 
Roger Nicholls. 


Paynehan, S. Australia. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—l am 
sending you a picture of Jesus 
when he was a little boy, for 
Christmas, and | hope you will 
- like it as much.as I do. ‘Wishing 
you a happy Christmas, with love, 

Howard Nicholls. 


Daniel Bula, and Howard and - These letters from Roger 

Roger Nicholls. and Howard have had to 

come such a long way that 

they did not arrive in time for Christmas, but we are glad 

to number them, and Daniel also, among our New Year 

visitors. The picture, ““The Little Christ Carpenter,” came 
safely, and perhaps we can use it another Christmas. 


‘ Tecnor, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lI had a birthday Friday, November 23, and 
now I am eleven years old. For birthday presents I got a fountain 
pen, a pencil set and a piece of sheet music. I have just taken my 
first lesson on sheet music. I liked the story of “Red Mantle the 
House Spirit.” I am in. the seventh grade at school, and use the Truth: 


(| 
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in getting my lessons. I am sending you a story which I hope you 
will like. I did not get the “Flu” because I thought I wouldn't. I 
am very glad the war is over. I have healed myself of the toothache 
quite a few times. I wish some of the Boosters would tell about their 
demonstrations. Your loving friend, Esther Hummel. 


Good for Esther! Isn't it splendid to hear all these 
good things she is doing? Her suggestion is a good one, 
and we would like to hear of the demonstrations of all the 
Boosters. 

Cumberland, England. - 

Dear Wee Wisdom—This is my first letter to you. Please enroll 
me with all the other Boosters. I am nine years young. Mother and 
granny study Unity and I read Wee Wisdom. My daddy has come 
home on a three months’ business leave. He was working in Birming- 
ham. I am very ‘glad to see him again. I am sorry I did not get 
to your birthday party. I inclose a tiny little story and money for 
a Booster pin; also a love-offering. Your loving Booster, 

Rachel Hall. 

The business department has already sent Rachel’s pin, 
and we want to thank her for the love-offering she sends. 
It will help Wee Wisdom in paying her traveling expenses 
to the homes of other little boys and girls who need her 
visits. 

Toronto, Ont., Canada. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am asking my aunty to write you for me 
as I don’t write very well yet. I wish you would help me with my 
lessons at school, and also to win the medal at Sunday school for the 
best marching and drilling. 1 say the prayer that never fails—my 
aunty taught it to me. She is the one who gets Wee Wisdom for me. 
Yours lovingly, Eva Fleming. 


The prayer that never fails will help you in your lessons 
and also in your Sunday school work, Eva. Remember— 


“All things I am, can do and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth, that is in me.” 


Middletown, Mo. 

Dear Mrs. Fillmore—This is my first letter to Wee Wisdom. I 
am almost nine years old and in the fourth grade at school. My 
birthday is the twelfth of December. I like Wee Wisdom, especially 
the Booster letters. Wee Wisdom has been visiting me several years. 
Could I be a Booster and wear a pin without forming a club? I love 
to study the Truth. I have given away some of my Wee Wisdoms so 
that some other children could learn the Truth too. I know the 
Prayer of Faith and always say it when I need help. I think it is 
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fine. I have a pet hen whose name is “Bill.” My grandma gave 
her to me. With love, Moina Caldwell. 


You can join our Booster Club, Moina, and wear a 
pin, and you will find the little monkeys constantly remind- 
ing you to watch your eyes, lips and ears. 


Point Roberts, Wash. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I want to tell you that my eyes are well 
now and | am reading Wee Wisdom again. I inclose your traveling 
expenses for another year. 1 would like to know about joining the 
Booster Club. I wish you all a very happy New Year. Yours truly, 
Asta Einarson. 
Wee Wisdom is glad to continue her visits to Asta, 
and we welcome her to the Booster Club. We know she 
will be a good Booster and will help to keep the object of 
the Club, which is to radiate sunshine everywhere. 


St. Clair, Mo. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am writing to tell you how much | enjoy 
your visits, and to inclose your traveling expenses for another year. 
I would also like to have a Booster pin later on, but just now | feel 
that I must do all I can to help our boys “Over there.” I let all 
my little friends read Wee Wisdom and will try and get some of 
them to pay your traveling expenses to their homes. I am eleven 
years young and live with my grandparents on the farm. My papa 
and. mamma live in St. Louis but I don't enjoy city life, and grandpa 
needs me on the farm. I am so happy here. With all good wishes 

to all the Wees, I am yours in love, Alva Hansell. 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—I am eleven years old and | obtained my 
knowledge of Wee Wisdom from my friend next door. She is not 
a Booster but is thinking of becoming one. I am a very impulsive 
girl and am sending on impulse, fifteen cents for a pin. God bless my 
impulsiveness! If I am pleased with the pin you will hear from 
me again with your traveling expenses for another year, besides a 
little extra money. I will also organize a Booster Club. I would 
love to have some of the Boosters write to me. My address is 1544 

N. 62d St. I can hardly wait for my pin. Yours expectantly, 

Dorothy Woodall. 


Lindsay, Cal. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—You have been visiting me for a year and 
I am now sending your traveling expenses for another year. | like 
you very much. I am ten years old. I go to school in the country. 
I have two and one-half miles to go, but I have a pony to ride. In 
the summer time I drive the team to the cultivator. I would like to 


10 WEE WISDOM | 


hear from some of the Wees. My address is R. R. Box 158. Your 
friend, : Rollie Ward. 
Howard Beach, N. Y. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—Inclosed you will find the money for a 
Booster pin. I am twelve years old and am in the eighth grade. You 
have been visiting me for about three and a half years and I appreci- 
ate your stories and poems. I am taking up art and violin lessons 
now. I would like to hear from some of the Boosters. Here is a 
little statement: “Lost yesterday somewhere between sunrise and 
sunset, two golden hours, each set with sixty diamond minutes. No 
reward offered, for they are gone forever.” Yours truly, 
Clair M. Hoffman. 
Aren’t we glad that we have so many more diamond- 
studded hours? We must guard them very carefully, and 
crowd them full of good things, then we know they cannot 
be lost. 
Valmeyer, Ill. 
Dear Wee Wisdom—lIt has been a long time since I have written 
you, but I want to tell you that I like the December Wee Wisdom 
very much.’ I am eleven and my sister is eight. I like the story of - 
“Red Mantle.” Here is averse: 
“A Merry Christmas” 
Is not very. :new,> 
But any how 
“I wish it to you. 
Yours:in Truth, Schellhardt. 
~ We are glad to hear from you again,” Eleanora, and 
although Christmas day has passed, it is always Christmas — 
in our hearts, so we are publishing your little verse. 
-Martha Townsend, of Denver, sends a story which we 


may have room for next month. ° 


S. Dakota 
Dear Wee Wisdom—! ena like to become a member of the 
Booster Club. I am only eight and am in the fourth grade. We 
have five pet chickens. Lovingly, Floyd Ey Jones. 
Welcome to the Boosters, Floyd. Your’ letter should 
have been in an earlier number, but it tucked ‘itself away 
out of sight and we have just found it. 


Los Gatos, Cal. 
Dear Wees—Wern't you all glad to hear from Royal? Just to 
think he will be with us soon again. Today it is raining lightly and 
I am reading and writing. If any of the Wees will write to me I 
will be glad to answer their letters. There is a dear little baby in 
our neighborhood that I play with. I certainly have a fine time with it. 
Your loving Wee, Harriet Eells, Route 2, Box 34. 
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THE LITTLE BIRDS 
RACHEL HALL (9 years) 


One day a little bird was born to a father and mother 
bird. First it was only a little egg in a little nest, but the 
mother bird sat upon it and covered it with her wings and 
kept it warm, while the father-bird went out and got food 
for her and brought little pieces of moss and some downy 
feathers to make the nest warm and snug for the little bird 
that was to be. 

This little story is to show how careful and tender the 
birds are of their baby birds. 


SOME GOOSE JINGLES SET RIGHT 
By AUNT EMMA 

Sing a song, of six-pence! 
I’ve a pocket full of rye 

To feed to all the birdies 
A-flying in the sky. 

Now isn’t that much better 
Than to bake them in a pie? 

For food we do not have to kill— 
Such dishes I pass by. 


You've heard about the king, I know, 
Who was counting out his money; 

And all about his hungry queen 
Who lived on bread and honey; 

But now we know the Source of wealth, 
We never take accounting, 

We're sure that all we want is ours, 
And ask it, never doubting. 


THE KIND FAMILY 
There was a kind man, and he had a kind wife 
And they lived on a kind of a street, 
Where even the children were always inclined 
To be generous and loving and sweet! 
The father was kind, the mother was kind, 
The children were all kind beside, 
Why, even the family horse was kind 
When they went for a Sunday ride. 
H. H. 
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By Mary 


January 5, 1919 


ELIJAH GOES UP BY A WHIRLWIND TO HEAVEN.— 
II Kings 2:1-11 
Gotpen Text—Surely the Lord is in this place, and I knew it not. 
(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

Elijah means in us a “violent mind.” “Bethel” means “the house 
of God,” and when Elijah, or this violent mid comes into the house 
of God it is changed into a peaceful, loving, meek mind—Elisha. 
Elisha is the tender, meek nature. Have you not seen people who 
were so meek that they lacked the courage to say “yes” and “no”? 
That sort of people need to associate with Elijah and bring out the 
forceful side of their natures. ~When they are united Elijah will be 
transported to heaven or lifted- up into the perfect “heavenly” con- 
sciousness. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What do Elijah and Elisha represent in us? A violent mind 
and a meek tender nature. 

What shall we do with the “violent mind”? Associate it with 
the meeker nature until it is changed. 

What benefit comes from uniting Elijah and Elisha in ourselves? 
We are no longer violent or hasty nor too meek to know our own 
minds. The two natures are united and we are lifted up into heaven. 

HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—I am lifted up into the 
heaven of health and harmony. 


January 12, 1919 
ELISHA THE PROPHET RESTORES A CHILD TO LIFE. 
—II Kings 4:25-37. 
TExT—I1 is well. 


(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

When the mother of this dead boy came to the “man of God” to 
have her son restored she had not even told her husband what was 
wrong. Do we deny our sins and sicknesses as strongly as this? Do 
we refuse absolutely to recognize them or do we run here and there 
telling of our ailments? Elisha went within and closed the door, just 
as we must go within ourselves and close the door of our minds when 
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we pray. Then learn that in the “secret place” we can speak words 
that will quicken and restore and heal. 


Questions for the Children to Answer. 


Why was the woman in this lesson wise not to talk about the con- 
dition of her son? Because every word is a seed and brings forth 
after its kind, and if she talked of him as dead she would be helping 
to keep him in that condition. 

How did Elisha restore him? He went within to the Source of 
Life and proclaimed Life for him. 

What does it mean to “close the door’? To still all the thoughts 
that make connection with the outer world. 

What is the “Secret Place’? The stillness in our minds where 
we meet, and talk to God. 

HeELpPFuL THOUGHT FROM THE LeEsson—Jesus Christ is Here, 
Raising Me to Life and Wholeness. 


JANuaRY 19, 1919 
ELISHA’S HEAVENLY DEFENDERS.—II Kings 6:8-23 

GotpEN Text—Fear not; for they that are with us are more 
than they that are with them. 

(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

There is always a war going on within man between the inner 
and the outer, and if we are not very careful the old mortal thoughts 
will be the conquerors. But when we trust in the Lord we are shown 
that there is a better way to win than by fighting. This means that 
it is often wiser to meet these’ untrained, ignorant thoughts and teach 
them the Truth. They must be convinced, just as the so-called 
“sinners” are converted today. Love is the great conquering power. 
So we will meet these ignorant thoughts with a great love and not be 
afraid. The promise is: “Fear not, for they that are with us are 
more than they that are with them.” 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What kind of a battle is described in this lesson? A battle be- 
tween the spiritual and the temporal man. 

Need we fear the foolish, ignorant thoughts that swarm about 
us? No. Love will redeem them. 

Who is our leader in this fight? Our Father. 

HELPFuL THOUGHT FROM THE LEsson—/ pill trust and not be 
afraid. 


JANUARY 26, 1919 
REVIEW. 
I—"According to thy faith be it unto thee.” We accomplish re- 
sults only when we have faith. 
2—Good judgment is a gift of God. 
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3—There is no limit to what we can do through the Christ Spirit 


in us. 

4—Our purpose is to express God—let us see that nothing hinders 
the fulfillment of that purpose. 

5—We must learn we are not what we appear, but that we are 
spiritual beings. 

6—“I Am” is the Christ self, so we must be very careful what kind 
of statements we attach our “I Am” to. 

7—God must come first in our hearts; all else will be added. 

8—Only by following the light of indwelling Christ consciousness 
can we arrive in the kingdom of heaven. 

9—We must not, even in our thoughts, limit God to form. 
10—“Thou art the source of my life and I am obedient unto thy 
law.” 

11—No matter if there seems to be an absence of any good thing, 
we know that God is the source of all Good and there is no absence 
of God. 

12—God manifests himself to us in the still, small voice within. 

13—If we realize that our justice cometh from the Lord, then our 
own will come to us under the Divine Law. 

14—“I pray thee, let a double portion of thy Spirit be upon me.” 


FeBRuarY 2, 1919 
ELISHA HEALS NAAMAN THE SYRIAN.—II Kings 5:1-14 
GotpEN TeExt—The restoring mind of Spirit heals you. 
(Tell the children the story of the lesson.) 

This lesson is about Naaman, who is the “captain of the hosts of 
the king of Syria.” He represents in us the will, which is the captain 
of all our thoughts. The “little maiden,” his wife, is the thought 
which catches sight of a possibility of spiritual healing. We may go 
to the prophets and wise men, and seek in the world without, but 
we will not be healed until we go to the “man of God” and obey 
his commands to “wash and be clean.” This means that we must 
change our minds—wash them clean of all ignorant, foolish thoughts. 
We must bathe the whole man in the “River of Life’ in our midst 
and then we will be forever free from all sickness, poverty and discord. 

Questions for the Children to Answer 

What does the “captain of the hosts of the king of Syria’ represent 
in us? The will. 

Who are “the hosts of Syria”? Our thoughts. 

Who is the “little maiden”? She represents spiritual understanding. 
She knows that there is only one source of healing. 

What does it mean to “wash and be clean”? It means that we 
must cleanse our minds of all foolish, ignorant thoughts and then we 


-- will be healthy and happy and whole. 


HELPFUL THOUGHT FROM THE Lesson—F am now by 
the Power of the Spirit within me. 
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ROBBERS BOLD 


It was nearing the end of a short mid- 
winter day. Over behind the stone wall 
a band of robbers lay hidden in a ditch. 

“‘Ain’t it about time, Joe? If we 
wait too long we can’t see,” came a 
quavery voice. 

“No, it ain’t time. You don’t rob 
till dark and we can feel, can’t we? 
Anyhow you oughtn’t to call me Joe. 
I’m the Chief.” 

There was silence for a breath or two while the des- 
perate band sniffed at the delicious supper odors that were 
beginning to be wafted through the cold air. 

“T don’t see,” began a voice more determined than the 
first, “‘any use in stealing cats. If we're gonna steal, let’s 
get some grub or somethin’ we can use.” 

““Yeah! How you gonna do it>’’ inquired the leader 
in great disdain. ‘“‘We know how to get the cat, but you 
can’t walk in right before folks eyes and get their supper 
off the table.” 

“Well anyway,” persisted his questioner, “I think it’s 
foolish. The cat might scratch.” 

“You're a bunch of quitters,”’ the indignant leader de- 
clared. 

“No we ain’t, neither,” was the prompt response. 

“Well then listen, you kids—men I mean. Didn’t we 
decide to swipe the cat because it was a nuisance anyway 
and Mary Jane ’n everybody’d be better off without it? 
We ain’t the bad kind of robbers—we’re the good kind, 
like Robin Hood.” 

“T know it,”’ piped the quavery voice, “‘but it’s getting 
cold and I’m hungry. I guess Robin Hood an’ Long John 
’n them stole something to eat when they were hungry.” 

‘Sure they did,”’ agreed. the determined voice, ‘“‘but 
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they didn’t steal at all unless they had to, and we don’t 
have to steal our suppers, *cause———” 

He was interrupted by a thin voice coming clear on the 
frosty air, ““Oh, Eddie! Mother’s made doughnuts and 
she says if you boys want any you'd better come on in, all 
of you.” 

Three pairs of feet made the distance across the field 
to the back door in nothing flat. There was a hurried 
scraping of muddy shoes, and then, with red noses and 
glistening eyes, the robber-band surged into the warm 
kitchen for the attack on the sugary doughnuts. 

““Gee!”’ said the youngest robber as well as he could 
with his mouth full, “if Robin Hood’d ever tasted these 
doughnuts he’d a quit bein’ a robber I guess.” 

““Yes,”’ laughed the Chief, “‘He’d a started a bakery 
and hired mother for chief cook.” 

The jolly laugh which followed failed to wake the 
pussy cat curled up behind the stove. She dozed peace- 
fully, nor ever dreamed of the awful fate she had so nar- 
rowly escaped. 


KISSES FOR YOU 


“One for the lips, that they may say 
The kindest things in the pleasantest way; 
Two for the cheeks, that they may smile, 
And never need blush at sense of guile; 
Two for the eyes, that they may see 
The sweetness of love and charity; 
One for the forehead, that you may be wise, 
And never earth’s poorest ones despise; 
One for each hand, that they may do 
Only the deeds that are good and true; 
Two for the ears, that all day long 
They may be hearing the angels’ song; 
And, wishing you happiness one and again, 
There is the end of the kisses ten.” 

—Selected. 


Wee Wisdom wishes 
A happy New Year 

To all the Boosters 
Gathered here. 
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A BOUNTIFUL NEW YEAR 
The little New Year 


Comes over the snow, 
With a merry good will 

And a heart all aglow: 
Open your door, 

For he has in store 


All that your heart can desire, 


I know. 


—A. M. Carter. 
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